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STOOK FARMING THE BASIS OF OUR INDUSTRIES.

NINTH YEAR.

WA-KEENEY, KANSAS, SATURDAY, SEPTEMBER 17, 1887.

FOR BARGAINS GO TO

KYILES.

He Keeps Constantly on Hand the Best

of Bverything in

GROCERIES ¢ DRY GOODS,

AND SELLS THRa AT

BOTTOM PRICES.

WILL ALWAYS PAY THE

JIGOEST MARKET PRICE FOR BUTTER AND EGGS

DON’T FORCET THE PLACE:

KYILE'S.

WA-KEENEY MEAT MARKET.

WHOLESALE AND RETAIL.

SOLOGNA SAUSAGE & PRESSED CORN BEEF A SPECIALTY.

THH TR.ADH SUPFLIHD.

BEST PRICHES PAID FOR CATTLEH AND HOGS.

W. 8. HARRISON,
CHAS. N. BENEDICT,

—~—DBALHR IN—

Frults and Vegetables

GlElHS. TORACCOS, AND CONFECTIONERIES.

ﬂﬁbmmﬂm which
hawve to dispose of s

Proprietor.

CALL AND SEE MEL

CHAS. N. BENEDICT. _

¥inchine Ropaire

' , W. B. KRITCHFIELD,

— DHALR IN—

.FURNITURE, CARPETS, WINDOW SHADES, PICTURER

a4 Brerything in Hosss Foraishing [ina. Fiotore Frame Nouidings, Organs, Sowing
UEDERTAKER.
Mamameth Biock snd Bessonsbls Prices i Bveryihing.

ALOTTO:~IIVE AND LET LIV

Bexial Bobsa, Casss, Caslcets, Eia.

9 seasons in Kansas have been

From the bulletin issued

" by thestate beardof for July:
RO A of leads ns to
believe that the will show a

1843, 1847,

- 1858-4, 1860, 18667, 1873.4-5, 1883, | The

LAND OFFICE BLANKS,

LEGAL BI.A.N'ES,

Dry |corn  grown upon

WWESTERNIMM“MHS\NﬂRLD(HﬂﬂCE.

Thase Blanks are not equaled in Topeka in point of excellence, and
our prices are reascnable.

Wichita Eagle: M. M. Mallernee,
vhohn;:fammm mils east of the city
which he preempted fifteen years
ralled at this office with %
that farm nndn
ﬁ)mnghmhdmgmghmm

specim-u @9 averaged thirteen
ioches in lengis and were bheavy and
well filled. We have -ldun. if ever,
seen better corn. He has sbout fifty
sorea of the svme kind.

WELL REBUKED,

Hero worship is a fire of youth whmh
no wise person would desire to quench,
One form of it, however, and that a
“malady most incident to maids,” is al-
wnys damaging, not only to fine char-
acter, but sometimes even to the repu-
tation of the worshiper.

Certain public personages, ususlly
actors and musicians, are invested, by
the youthful imsagination, with a glam-
our which quite covers their defects as
mdnxﬂunls, and their votaries commit
many a sin against decorum in the hope
of worthily expressing their admiration
for these heroes of a day.

The mails of public favorites over
flow with letters containing wholesale
commendation of their powers or per-
sons. Some such eulogies are written
by young girls who would never dream
of violating the dictates of good breed-
ing in their own walks in life, but who
feel that the world of art is so far re-
moved from that in which they dwell,
that any message sent to it will not be
judged by ordinary laws.

‘When a certain Italian tenor was at
the height of his fame, a young lady in
high social standing became so enam-
ored of his voice that her admiration
extended to its possessor, and, quile
carried away by her feelings, she wrote
him a succession of fervent letters, even
begging that she might have the privi-
lege of meeting him outside the con-
cerf-room,

Finally, she received a note fiom the
singer, asking her to go to his house at
an appointed hour. Overcome with
delight, the foolish girl faithfully went,
and was received by the Italian—and
his wife.

She bad never speculated upon the’
singer's domestic relations, possibly be-
cause he seemed to inhabii too rarefied
an atmosphere to be regarded as other
men, and the presence of the lady was
a decided shock to her enthusiasm.

The host and hostess were most
courteous, and exceedingly matter-of-
fact; the call was an agreeable one, but
the visitor found no opportunity of
burning the incense of praise before
her hero. Moreover, when brought
into social contact with this somewhat
commonplace individual, she was over-
whelmed with shame at the thought of
her silly letters.

‘When she took her leave the singer
accompanied her to the door.

“My dear young lady,” he said, with
kindly courtesy, “will you let me give
you a word of friendly warning? Itis
never safe to open the heart to mere
strangers. You knew nothing of my
character when you came here to-day,
and it was fortunate for you that I hap-
pened to be a gentleman.”

It is only fair to say that girls are
rarely as reckless as this; sometimes
they are only silly.

It was at one tinie believed that a
certain maid of honor at the court of
Saxe-Weimar was addicted to the use
of tobacco, because her person was re-
dolent of the weed. She one day con-
fessed, however, that she wore con-
stantly, in a jewelled locket about her
neck, a cigar stump thrown away in
the street by Franz Listz, and instantly
secured by her.

Such an extreme of enthusiasm may
be guite innocent, but its display is al-
ways in bad taste, and will inevitably
furnish food for regret in later life,

The emotional spendthrift has no
time for the cultivation of self-respect;
he is continually, by his own acts, en-
tering more deeply the toils of the
usurer Remorse,— Youih’sCompanion.

———I—  —
- srama vl the Period,

The Actress—A new play? Pray
don’t ask me to read it. Can’t yon
give me a synopsis of the most striking
incidents ?

The Aunthor—With pleasure. Inthe
first act there is a corn eolored silk
costume. In the second there are two
dresses, including the very latest wraps
and parasols. The interest in the third
act falls off to the riding habit, but in
the fourth and fifth acts there are nc
leas than three complete enstumes, and
all made by Worth. I think it will be
& suocess,

The Actress—Name your price, sir. | YOU

Til taka it
Tae heart is & small

sireth great mattera

lﬁ_llmtih'-dm

it—Hugo d¢

A Little Story.

In the Btate of New York, near the
Hudson River and not far from Tarry-
town, in one of those guiet, secluded
valloya—almoat. a Bleepy tollow—
made classie by frvinz, a strange sight
can be seen. Owing to its location it
is seldom visited by tourists as few
have ever heard of it, but a visit to it
would well repay any of the thonsands
of pleasure-seckers who ru-\i leadless-
ly past it every summer.

Between sixty and seventy yeusrs ago
a party of young Englishmen from
New York went up to this little valley
to play a game of ericket. There were
twenty-two of them, each c¢lub, of
course, consisting of the usual eleven
men, and it was agreed that they would

to the city.

They are at it yet

When one of them stoops over to pick
up his eruteh to make a run his long
gray hair falls about Lis face and when
Le starts for the other w.cket his flow-
ing suow-white beard flops in the
brecze.

A few years ago, while making a frip
along the : ndson, we wandered into
this httle wvalley and discovered the
cricket players. ¢ wat hed them
rushing about the gronnd hunting for
the ball, or their spectacles, or wigs,
or the wickets, for half a day. At lust
we went over to one old man who was
fielding. He hnd been asleep a couple
of hours, so we thought he would not
care if we awoke him. He sat up with
our assistance and asked if any runs
had been made since he had fallen
asleep. We told him that one had
been scored about three-quarters of an
hour before. He seemed surprised
and said he feared the boys were catch-
ing the rush and hurry of base-ball
He was sorry to see that spirit creep
in. We asked lnm how the game was
progressing. “Splendidly,” he re-
plied, “we are getting along very well.”
“VWhen do you expect to finish?”
“That is, of course, hard to tell, my
young friend; but we are now nicely
started on tha last half of the first
inning. We have nine more men to
put out and hope to getone of them out
this summer. I think the game will
probably be finished in between two
and three hundred years. If we do not
live that long we have made arrange-
ments to have our grandchildren take
our places. We are bound that omne
cricket game shall be finished if it
takes ten generations! 1li, there, hol-
ler when you are going to knock the
ball over this way !"—Dakota Bell.

OVERDOUNE,

Richelien and Arthur have, for some
time, been boarding at a down-town
boarding-house, but recently becoming
dissatisfied with the rigidity of its din-
ing room economy, they decided to
change their lodgings. Wishing, how-
ever, to avvid any unpleasant feelings
on the part of their landlady, Richelien
said to her:

“Well, Mrs. Slopslinger, I suppose 1
shall be compelled to leave you. My
roofi-mate desires a location mearer tc
his business, and of course I shall want
to be with him. We regret to leave
you, as our relations have always been
of the most pleasant character.”

Mistress 5——, with great affability,
assured him of her good will, and
wished him all comfort in his new quar-
tera.

That evening while packing up. Ar-
thur remarked: *“Old boy, I thought
it wasn’t just the thing for us to slip off
without saying anything to our land-
Iady, so I randown just now, and told
her you wanted to get further up town,
aud that, of course, I shouid wantto go
with you—"

“The devil, yon did! I said the same
thing of you this morning!”

Tabtlean!—Delroit Free Press.

WHAT WOULD MAKE IT SOUND
BETTER.

“Did you hear me singing, papa?”
asked Mabel, as she tripped merrily
into tha room.

“I did, my child, I did.”

®*And how did you like it, papa,
doar?”

“T can'’t say that I enjoyed it very
much.”

“Not enjoy my singing ?”

“Well, perhaps it wasn't the singing
I didn't like; it might have been the
composition; yes, I think it was the
gelection; I could have snggested con-
siderable improvement upon it."

“How, pspa? What change would
make?”

“I think the composition would sound
much better if it were transformed into
one long, sweet continuous rest.”

And Mabel went and shnt the pisno
with all her might — Merchan’

play one whole game before returnisg |

iy A Popular Base-Ball Player.

There is no more popular man on the
ball field to-day than *Old Silver”
Flint, of the Chicagos, and he needs|by

g\ RO

no other mtroduct!:!n to 'blao-blll en-
thusiasts. “Old Silver” is not hand-
some, but is whole-souled and genial,
and a back-stop whose equal remains
to be found. Flint is no record player
—he has no axe to grind—and the man-
agement of the Chicago team knows it.
One of the veterans of the Chicago elub,
he nevertheless resisted the temptation
for fast life that destroyed the useful-
ness of players who, were it not for
that one fault, were unequaled on the
ball field.

Houses.

We are too wise to consult astrologers
nowadays, but should a glib politician,
who can talk for hours at a stretel,
simply give us his word that certain
things will happen if we do not follow
his lead, we shout at once, “a Duniel,
a Daniel,” and vote him into power to
save us from all kinds of terrible ea-
lumities. The mere fact that he has
proved to be in the wrong over and
over again is nothing. “Words, not
deeds,” is the motto of the time, and a
jawbone is a8 powerful now as in the
days of Samson. Bnt as this brings us
to the threshold of & honse we do not
care to enter, let us pass on guickly.

There are houses which have been
built upon the sterling rmalities and
noble deeds of some brave, or wise, or
honest, persevering men, and have been
supported by their worthy successors
until we find them elassed among the
noble houses of theland. Not all great
houses, however, have such honest
foundations. Some have been fonnded
on a fair lady’s charms; some spring
from the sneeessful cringing of a wily
conrtier; others from the supple voting
and artful manenvreing of a turn-coat
politician.

The royal houses of England, among
which we may surely class the Stuarts
as an unlucky. house, have, in their
rising and falling, lifted and brought
down many a noble family, brought
many a head to the scaffold, and caused
thonsands of gallant men to shed their
blood npon the battlefield. The E}.am
rels of the houses of York and -
caster filled the land with misery and
bloodshed, set father against sonm,
brother t brother, demtnted the
land, lost eur in France,
and utterly destroyed many of the
ancient noble families. t fatal

morning in the Temple Gardens, when ph

the roses were chosen as symbols of
hatred instead of love, had far worse
results than Warwick feared wh-2n he
said the day 2 5

e e

—All the Year Bound.

A7 one of his Northfield meelings
Mr., Moody. who wes preaching about
"pail: “Man may pray like »

pocket not acquired honestly his prayer
is a sham, and he must make restitu-

tion if he expects ever o have God|;

hear his prayer.” Therenpon a mer-
chant from Dallas, Tex., rose in the
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Tho dinner is cheap restaurants ia
pu.nhd& strange orders shouted
customary waiter
his ears back and howls an order to
kitchen, as if for the purpose of letti
the whole tion know what
member of“n intends to est; them
saunters to porthole opening intec
the d t and converses
with the cook. If he would communi-
cate the order in a confidential tone
and yell his eonversation with the cook
it wonld please the ciients better; but
a waiter on £6 a week cannot afford to
own or at least to exhibit all the gracea
of high society. Like the stage and
the gvpsy camp, the cheap restanrant
has its peculiar slang and idiom, and it
speaks a language that few of the pub-
lic kuow. Here are a few of the nouns
in ita vocabulary, with the definitions
thereof in every-dsy English:
“Une,” is an oyster stew.
*“Three on,” three butter cakes.

“Pair o’ sleeve-buttons,” s two fish
balls.

“White wings, ends up,” are poached
eggs.

“One slanghter cn the pan” is a por-
ter house steak.

“Coflee in the dark™ and “slops in &
cup with the light out” signify coffee
without milk.

“Brown a plate o’ wheat” and “stack
o' whites” indicates that a customer
wants wheat cakes.

“Tea separate”™ means that the milk
for thie tea is not to be poured into the
cup. but served in a pitcher.

Cannon balls” are crullers.
'gaa!and' mmmb:e(mdbukll. 4
“Stars and stripes” are an

beans. This term also npplig:'to ba-
cou.

“Brass band without a leader” is a
plate of beans without pork.

“Summer time” is bread and milk.

“Murphy with his coat on” iz =
boiled potato, unpeeled.

“\White wings, sunny side up,”
fried eggs.

“Rice both,” “bread both,” ete.,
means that rice, bread and other pud-
dings are to be ssrved with both wine
sauce and batter sauce.

“Rice, hard only,” means that rice
pudding is to be served with buiter
sauce.

“Bale o' hay” is corned beef and
cabbage. .

“f.et the blood follow the knife” is
rare roast beef. Sy peidting.

“Loly poly”is straw P

‘"-,oh&lﬁ:gt' is apple dum

“Mealy bustio” is mealy potato.

“Ham and’ es ham and eggs.

“shipwreck” is scrambled eggs.

“Hen fruit” is boiled eggs.

“Tea no” is tes without milk.

“Dys iain a snow-storm” is mince
rinkled with sugar.

h no” is hash without onions.

“Mystory” is hash,

“Brown-stone front” is another name
for porterhounse steak. '
“Chicken from on high” is the best
cut of chicken.

“Cosmopolitan™ is Nespolitan ice-
cream.

“Liet the chicken wade through it” is
chicken soup.

Some keepers of restaurants where
these. amusitg orders have been in

BEEN THERE HIMSELF.

They were conversing together in the
Baltimore depo$, and one of them re-
marked:

*1 sha'n’t go into Wall Street blind
I have friends who will give me

A man who was wheeling a baggage
truck overheard the remark, stopped
short to look atthe spesker and then
spit on his hands to renew his grip of
the handles and said : :

“Jesss0. That'sthe way I went there
with $30,000 in my pockef, and them
pointers brought me here. Better get

your spplication in for 8 job, mister.—
m.nwxm
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